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extensive demolitions till nearly sunset, when we marched west-
ward, intending to sleep at Batra. On the way, however, we were
met by messengers from our Fuweilah column, reporting the
coming of new troops from Maan, and we swung northwards,
marching a great part of the night, till we were able at dawn to
occupy the crests of the low rolling grass-covered hills that
flank each side of the Akaba road near Ain Aba el-Lissan. The
Turks had reached Fuweilah, to find only vultures in possession,
and moved to Aba el-Lissan, fourteen miles from Maan, for the
night. The spring has been built round, and piped, and is much
smaller than it used to be before the war, but is still sufficient for
perhaps 2,000 men and animals. The battalion camped next the
water, and kept together in the bottom of the valley, so that we
were able to take the higher ground (at from 400 to 600 yards
range) without difficulty.
We sat here throughout July 2, sniping the Turks steadily all
day, and inflicted some loss. The Turks replied with shrapnel
from a mountain gun, firing twenty rounds, which were all they
had* The shells grazed our hill-tops, and burst far away over the
valleys behind. When sunset came, Auda Abu Tayi collected the
fifty horsemen now with us, in a hollow valley about 200 yards
from the Turks, but under cover, and suddenly charged at a wild
gallop into the brown of them, shooting furiously from the saddle
as he came. The unexpectedness of the move seemed to strike
panic into the Turks (about 550 strong), and after a burst of
rifle fire, they scattered in all directions. This was our signal, and
all the rest of our force (perhaps 350 men, for some were watching
the road on the east) dashed down the hillsides into the hollow,
as fast as the camels would go. The Turks were all infantry, and
the Arabs all mounted, and the mix-up round the spring in the
dusk, with 1,000 men shooting like mad, was considerable. As
the Turks scattered, their position at once became hopeless, and
in five minutes it was merely a massacre. "In all I counted 300
enemy dead in the main position, and a few fugitives may have
been killed further away, though the majority of our men went
straight for the Turkish camp to plunder it, before the last shots
were fired. The prisoners came to 160 (three officers), mostly
taken by Sherif Nasir and myself, since the Arabs in the Maan